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most pardonable if it stands under the influence of a sound
ambition. Whenever it is carried too far it becomes ridiculous,
and thus punishes itself.

Mrs. Kinkel was not at all handsome. Her stature was
low, her features large and somewhat masculine and her com-
plexion sallow. Nor did she understand the art of dressing.
Her gowns were ill-fitting and usually so short that they
brought her flat feet, clad in white stockings and black slippers,
with cross-ribbons, into undue prominence. But the impression
made by her lack of beauty vanished at once when one looked
into her blue, expressive eyes, and when she began to speak.
Even then she seemed at first to be neglected by nature, for her
voice was somewhat hoarse and dry. But what she said almost
instantly fascinated the hearer. She not only spoke upon many
subjects of high significance with understanding, sagacity and
striking clearness, but she also knew how to endow by her pic-
turesque   presentation   commonplace  things   and   every-day
events with a peculiar charm. In conversing with her one
always felt that behind what she said there was still a great
wealth of knowledge and of thought. She also possessed that
sparkling Rhenish humor that loves to look at things from
their comical side and under all circumstances appreciates what-
ever there is enjoyable in life. She had received an exception-
ally thorough musical education, and played the piano with a
master hand. I have hardly ever heard Beethoven and Chopin
compositions performed with more perfection than by her. In
fact, .she had passed far beyond the line that separates the
dilettante from the artist. She had also written some exquisite
compositions. Although her voice possessed no resonance and
in singing she could only indicate the tones, still she sang with
thrilling effect. Indeed, she understood the art of singing with-
out a voice*, high and low, powerful and touching in its tone, gentle
